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Shortsighted Fareon (to ba.dly
'bunkered polfei wlw 'has ltt his
temper) Hush! my good maa, hash!
I know that stone "breaking is a try-
ing and arduons occupation, Jmt sure-
ly It doesn't Justify you in uslag that
dreadful language!"

RETURN OF THE BUGLE.

Once upon a 'time th"ery sound
of the wl bugle, as applied to mat--. hav, ff(,rimH, TOUT (,on,m,
tcTS of (W, wj,s looked upon as the jngSih(! eutrnnYing WUen,'' he said
personifiratioM.f all tot wasdow&yin it v injure tour, "wouldn't
and impossible.. Even ifhe mere man vo: like to calk to income?"
Vhowrste novels alwtr.s represented he took off hat and laid it
the most down-trotMt- -a of n:etak-j0nlt- he prass htr with si h
ers or 'tenth-rat- e lodging-hous- e keep-- ! 0 ion.
era wearrng bladk bonwts withl ,,, of tW thrngs are more
bugle 'trimming, r shabby ilkjiat0reg,inR to T)iogoneS) than
manues !tipr,n wmtfti lew 'bugieg
etillurviTll'to Ml the tale olf de--
parted greatness.

" Arid no?, !by s strange tuuu of
'fashion's heel, bugles have ;actual-llyico-

'bRek to favor, and ve 'find
iiiem in (ifleir crystal, in siJvflr:and

I gold and in various colors, onning
i 'themselves 'in the smiles of flie most
1 4mportairt couhnrieres, and iprepar- -j

"faig even ' to play a prominent part
j ton 'the 'evening 'frocks of flie imme- -

'fliate rftrtuTe ffrirl the court jwm ff

:ihe coming3 searon.

'tLLtrSTRIODS SHOEMAKERS.

' 'Qermany?s?now famous enptam til
I .Toperirek comes of a calling whidb

lias given 'the world some vary gruit
men. 'One-authorit- asscrtB tltat tlte
'maofityio'f cobblers have 'exreption-- !
al 'braina that their attitnA; wlien
etoop'ing over their work 'bends to a
cranial development in part.
where the intellectual families im
seated. Some one has Trriltm a
"book on 'illustrations shoema1-TS- . In
it are 8ir "Cloudesley Shovel; Gil-

ford the 'Terrible; BloomfieM, au-

thor of the well-kno- "Farmer's
TSoyf Carey, the orientalist; Ad-Tnr-

"Jfyngs ; George Fox, founder
' of fhe Society of Friends; John

Kitto, fhe 'Biblical scholar; Stur-
geon, the telectrieian. The list of

: illustrious 'shoemakers runs into
scor.

ll.'L-A- ENDED CALENDAR.

T the inddern world a Va'kmdar"
is merely harmless necessary re--t

minder of vweeks and days, to be

hung up 'on'New Ycar'f day. and
consulted m 'dating letters throngli--
out the yeat. It has no such mourn-
ful sound as '"calendarinm' had fw
the ancient liomans. The riginn3
"calendar" f 'their times was fl

money lendefls account book. e
called because interest was due from
the debtor n the calends, or first
day of each month. Seneca speaks
of "calendar" s a word invented
outside the cwTse of nature on ac-

count of hormrn greed.

WOULDN'T IT1

Soulful Woman (to escort)
Those men over there are all bril-

liant writers. Wouldn't it be a
treat just to hear their conversa-

tion?
One of the Brilliant Writers

Gus, do yon remember those sau-

sages we had in Berlin? Talk about
cook in this country! !Puck.

THE RETORT BITTER.

"Why, how d'yo do?" said the
barber to hia old-tim- e customer.

"Howdy," snapped the latter.
"You're a stranger. I haven't

eoen your face for a long time."
That's odd. I left most of it oa

your razor the last time I was at
jour shop."

A SWINISH ERRCR.

"In my Berapbook," said Clyd
Fitch, the famous playwright, "I
have many examples of typograph-
ical errors.

"Of all these errors, I like best
one wherein tea given by a 'society
woman in '97 was tailed 'a swill tf.
fair.'" j
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A METHOD I

By TR Y ALIIO.I.

(Coryrisiit by Dally Story Pub. Co.)

Tie finally managed to pet hi
ngnr to working sati.-factori- and
stretched himself comfortably on
.lie grass.

She letmed lm.'k against the- - tree
trunk an.l waKli.vl a squirrol busy
sii a branch.

Harrington noticed that sK.i

seemed to liam; entirely forgot t? n
his presence, irtiless there was mer-.'l-

a conifortalde eonsciousnefs of the
fact that he Vas there if she ho tied
him the knowledge that the had
nothing taiftar from a clatiee (ramp
w the eveTfeared snake posVifcility.

It was lather an uTUi.-u- thing
for a.wcman to he foTpvtlul of Har
rington he could not deci'd' vbeth-- M

i'T the situation 'interested him or,
piiued 'liis niascmTinc vanity.

"Wt.'m you lave st.tis'fuctorily cs
aminicfl the tm-- s, tie 'jt.irrel, tht.
Watf.r 'f.'lllilUT ncr iikhAiiiiihj irna:

tke study ofmlta.to vnn." her,v. 7 - - j j

lips curled with a teasing smile, and
itiicre was a touc'h'of Tun in her

""Sometimes I --almost conclude
that I positrwilyigislike you," he

Naid, amiably, tdking long puffs at
ftna cigar, ""I uener cared munch for
women but on 'thse case there is a

Wronger element, T believe it almost
Approaches 'being "dislike.

She wriggled her blonde head into
a more comScrrt'abie pose against the
tree trunk and beamed upon Trim as
if he had sari Borrfcthing truly grati

fying- -

"It's an tdhrovement Diogenes to
have inspire! you-wi-

th a strong feel-

ing of any deBcription Fm proud
of myself."

"You have sriiih a confounded way
of pouncing njpon a fellow1!
thoughts and holding them up to
ridicule" ywu 'can analyze a man
as easily as a (Htemist can analyze a

patent medicine. Didn't you know,
Miss Burton, fliat women ought to
make themselm er attractive
it's uncanny fur them to go in for
psychology, amilysis er vivisec-
tion."

"Attractive ? 0 Diogones you
are awfully Imping in manners
I was taking solid comfort and eon-te- nt

in the belief that the powers
that be had made me attractive
and was amusing myself with your

vivisection merely as a
ide issue. . I se,- my dear philoso-

pher, that you ore- - not fitted for the
gentle ways of polite society if it
didn't sound slangy, I'd say: 'Back
to your tub.' It '.was a tub that
Diogones enjoymU so thoroughly,
wasn't it?"

!lle was, by degrees, working him-

self into an exeeefiingly bad temper.
"3Iiss Burton, did you know that
blotide women liaflr always enjoyed
Iherreputation of Ikeing fools more
oriless?" he asked,

"all of which loftils to" she in
terrupted with (dabuiate innocence.

"The fact that if 'time you de-:cid-efl

uthether you .aaceoing to mar-- Tj

that idiot Dane! r me, we've
bath beoa dangling around you the
Vble summer.?

Yaur climaxes aae strong," she
milftd, admiringly, "il&ut, idiot Dar-

nell ioc you Don't you ,; recognize
a certain similarity to Pope in the
way yau construct your sentences ?"

"It's rmpoesible to make climax
after Darrell;" he snorted, 'fit would
be an impossibility to find a bigger
idiot to name ;ai ter him."

"Everything, my dear man, de-

pends upon 'the point of view," she
pinned on her hjtt, and turned to-

wards the path leading to the hotel.
That afternoon Harrington lay,

half asleep, his magazine over his
face, in the shade of the bushes that
grew back of the sumuierhouse.

"Virginia you are acting shame-

fully," he heard Darrell's voice.

So he called her Virginia, did he?
And she allowed it!

Virginia evidently enjoyed the
idea of acting shamefully for he
heard a little ripple of merriment.

"But you know, Jack, he really
does need some of the conceit taken
out of him women have spoiled
mm so.

"I think you have tormented hiia

nougli," Daifell insisted '"and you
have carried n with im outrageous-
ly. I fevl rty to fraud. You
can't keep it up tnuch longer, for
when i.ieinor comes next week he
will soon find out that I've hrn-en- -

;.agd your r all along. Why
not pwt him out of his misery? You
know you like hini."

0f eoursf I do and Tin going
to marry him but he needs a little
Ini.iing first."

Darrell rose and started towards
the housp.. I'm going to finish my
h'lter t Eleanor," ho said. 'Til
leave vui here to finish youJ book.

cmiuu s leu Eleanor mat we II make
it a double wedding in November?"

Virginia cvidcni'ly took time to
meditate.

think hell make tin awfully
liatvlsomc bridegroom, she said,
soitlv.

'Darrell laughed delightedly.
"'First tim I ever w vou with a
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'Cnnjnt'-th- s Startled Girl in His Arms.

nrokl : attack, Virginia. I doa't see,
'to igave ;"my soul, how he's failed to
ffhid out that you care. ' But as for
Ihnn'darane bridegrooms 111 liave
'you irea.iember that FQ Hie there,
miyst'IfT" and he waUced .fa,wn the
Tth Whistling.

'Ilariington sat wp, let Iks maga-aiin-e

fJL'ill unnoticed to flie ground,
aind' fa il shed his coat .cardf.nl ry.

'His; gray eyes were twinlkling, ,as

lie R'pt quietlj irnti the ummor
house.

the startled 'girl in 'his
.arms. "A man lias perferf; rigllit
"to'kiFs the girl Vs gs)ing tn marry
:in 'Shovemhw Fm m glad wou

that ill :bu,k pinburesqiic.
at th'' wedding..''

Vr-ginio- fatie triefl to afljust it--w

an rml igMTft '.wpresH'inn.
""5ou Ton ".heard nvhnt 3

$ai'iT!" she gtped.
Tbrringtom lie'lj her tfast invd lift-- 1;

I'd 'her fat-- e imt'Il 'her eyes .looked
:inro1iHH.

;"ihist so (fxactlK- - so and noth-
ing "lias ever added so nuch o my
ronwit, Virginia- mine.'"

MATHER BIRD 3MPRJ..S0NED.

ArrcmarkaUe mtide oi incarcera-
tion is pradiewl by fhe horiibills,
'birds with irnnmise Ibills snd he-rn-

crests,' which itilabil; oufh-;r- Lsia,
ft'he Malayan isljmds :asid cmtra'l :and
Fouth-- m Africa. In most, if not
all, species the fcrooding female is
walled tup in a Iwllow tree iind 'fed
W 'Iut mate. Slie retrains winfinad
in 'her prison until the egp ate
liatcluvi, and in come peci until
the ytmg birds are able i fly.
MennwMle the mother kae IWcome
temportfily incapable f fligit, as
ghe has moulted or, at feast, dhed
all her .wing ' feathers daring her
captivity. But the male is iin

providing for his fam-
ily, and is said to work so hard iStat
he is redueed almost to a skeleton t
the end of the brooding season.

TR13UTE TO CHEF.

The late John Price Wetherill of
Philadelphia !had the reputation of
giving the bast dinners and serving
the best wines of any Pennsylvanian.

Mr. Wetherill had a certain odd,
quaint humor. At a dinner that he
gave last year the fish course was un-

usually good. He praised hia chef
ardently, concluding: "But he is
best of all with fish. Why, he pre-

pares fish so exquisitely that from
the frying pan they give him admir-

ing and grateful looks.""

MOTHER A POWERFUL ALLY.

"And how can you be sure of go-

ing to heaven?" asked the Sunday
school teacher.

"I guess," said little Tummy
Wise, "the best way would

.

be to get
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I MARRYING

MY PA OFF
i.

By ME CER VERNON.

CCopyrlght, by Dally Story Pub. Co.)

They say ' be in love some day.
But I don't know. I'a was in love
ome but he's married now. And
llicy :iy "'it's a wi.e son that knows
his own father." I thought I was
"wise" until tiipid's darts began to
worry pa; then he didn't seem like
the same man.

But it wasn't pa's fault he got
married. Pa's awful handsome.
Any man that's handsome and a
widower and has plenty of money
has a pretty hard time to keep from
getting married. All the un-

manned women in town are after
him. At least, they were all after
pa.

And, then, he tried to blame it on
me he said I needed a home 'and
someone to look after me, and all
that sort of rot. Of course that
meant he'd have to get married. I
caught on in a minute. I knew who
he had his eye on. She's been aw-

fully gflod to me lately.
I suppose pa thought I was easy.

But I just fooled him. I told him
I guessed we could get along all
right the way we were.

"But, my boy," said he. "If you
had a home you couhl have a dog."

I told him I didn't care much for
dogs any more.

"Well, then, veil could have a
pony."

"Nope," says 1, don't like
ponies, either. But say, pop, how
about an automobile ?"

F11 tell you, my boy, if you'll be
real sensible, anfl try to do things to
please Tire, I'll .igdt you an automo
bile."

I knew what that meant but,
then, I'd do anything for n auto-
mobile.

A11 right, "pop;" says I. "I
fhirik" it wftiild be bully 'to keep
"house. And 'then you'd "have some-on-e

to look a'ftor'you when you get
s'ick."'

"That's fheway I like to hear you
'talk, my hoy'," said 'he.

"Give nie a nickel, "pu?"

I knew I 'had him over a barrel,
and he knew it too, so he ponied
np without oven asking me what I
wanted it for.

Pa and I'lived in a hotel and his
"girl" Hived :in a flat across the
street. Tie and 1 always took a
walk :aher dinner. But when he
...... 1.. 11. 1 T i 11 -

goi reaiy uiai evening i roki nirn
I was tired and (hat he'd better get
Miss .lane (hat was his "girl"
and tsibt! her out rfor a walk. He
patted me on the shoulder and said
he was sorry I didn't feel like go-

ing, an-- that's tie last I saw of
fihini

But after that he began going
"to M iss Jane's ewrv evening. I cot
tired ol staying alone so I began
a;oing wfth'him. I guess this wasn't
'ery satisfactory to him but I
diificed itipretty well. One evening he
gave me a quarter (bet lie thought
it was a nickel) and told mc I'd
bolter gosuver to the hotel.

Va, always sai'd I had a good head
for business, so after that I made
him this proposition: I'd go back
to ne hotel.

Ac mine 'c'clock rfor 25 cents;
At ten 6'iclock 'for 15 cents;
At 11 o'clock for 'ten cents.
I imade 5 cents pretty nearly

levery might 'tiiat way.

Them one night 'they went out
walking and ikift me at Miss Jane's.
I gueas 'they 'Lad a 'filling out, be-

cause fliey hadn't been gone long
before tfoey came back. ' Pa opened
the door and let "Miss Jane in and
thanwertt away. This sort of sur-
prised Mws Jane she thought he
was coming in. She began to bawl.
I toU her it would be all right some
day, Bhe id she just kmw p cd
never come Jbaok. I supposed all
girli liked something romantic bo
I told Hiss Jane that maybe pa'd
go jump in the bay like another .dis-

appointed lover had done that sum-
mer. But that didn't swin to cheer
her up very much, because she
bawled some more.

Then came the most disgusting
part of all. Pa came back! I never
thought pa'd be such a weak-knee- d

sister as that. You bet your boots I
won't be the first one to make up
when I get mad at my girl. I'll
just stay mad, and tell her that
there's lots of other girls, and then
6he'll run after me and beg me not
to g0 away anil thpn ni ell her
T11 think it rer. and after while

tell her I'll' give her another

chauee. That's what pa should
have done.

But anyway, he didn'i and, to
make matters worse, he said lie had
come after me mc mc that had
been able to go home alone every
night for the last month. That
made nie sick. So I just told him
to come along and grabbed up my

hat and started for the door. But
be didn't seecm to want to mine, so
I went back and sat down. Hut you
bet your boots he didn't get a ebaiic e

to make up with Hiss Jane. She;
sat off in a corner reading a paper,
and I kept, talking and talking to
pa, and I made him read three of
Tennyson's poems and lots of other
stutT, and pretty soon he grabbed up
his hat and told me we were going
over to the hotel. After I got into
bed pa said he'd forgotten some-

thing over at Miss Jane's, so he went
back after it. It took him an hour
to find it, whatever it was.

The next day he began talking
again about the home question. lie
asked me who I'd like for a step-

mother. Of course he thought I
would say Miss Jane first thing
but I just thought I'd have a little
fun with him.

"I think Miss Maud would be

nice," said I. Miss Maud was one

of his lady friends. ''How would
you like her, pa?"

"Oh, fairly well," said he. "But
can't yon think of someone else?"

"Well how about Miss Harriette
and she's rich, too."
"Money isn't everything, my

son.

"I can't just think of anyone else

I'd like," said I.
Poor pa didn't say anything more

about it that evening. But one day
he said: "Miss Jane thinks a lot
of you, my boy."

"Does she?" said I. -

"Yes; she says you're the nicest
little fellow she knows."

"Where do you come in at, pa?"
0h a thatthat's different."

"Well," said I;' I thought I'd say
something to please pa for once
"I like her, too."

My you should have seen the
change that came over pa. He got

r

Me Who I'd Like for a
Step-Mothe- r.

all excited and talked and talked,
and said there d be two circuses in
town pretty soon and I could go to
both.pf them. Then he wound up
by asking me how I'd like Miss Jane
for a step-mothe- r.

"1 think she s fine," says I. "But
do you think she'd have you ?"

"Oh, of course," said pa.
"Have you popped the question,

pop?"
"N-n-o, my son."
"Well, you'd better get busy."
Pa left me in a hurry. The last

I saw of him he was flying across
the street toward Miss Jane's. He
didn t show up for dinner that even
ing, so about seven I went over to
Miss Jane's. I didn't knock before
going in and I guess I sort of sur
prised them. I heard Miss Jane
scream, and then there was a terri-
ble scramble. Mis3 Jane reached for
a chair and got hold of the wrong
arm and sat on the floor in a heap.

v nen l came into the room Miss
Jane was as red as a beet. They
both looked awful happy and pa was
all perspiring. I knew what was
up, so I went over and took one of
Miss Jane's hands and one of pa's
in mine end said: "Blessings upon
you, my children." Ta gave me 50
cents, and I thought it would be
sort of mean to hang around so I
started to whistle "I Got Mine," and
left them to face their future.

SAFE INVESTMENTS.

"Are those mining stock certifi-
cates safe investments?"

"In a sense. They are the sort
you lock up iu a safe, and then hope
for the best."

Why Refer
to Doctors
Because we make medicines

formula for Ayer's Che. -- y

Pectoral, and they prescrih - it )

for coughs, colds, hronci t' , ,

consumption. They trust '. . i
Then you can afford to trust
it. bold tor over bt) years.
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over's Hills greatly iiid the C rterr-Cectora-

In breaking u? a cold.

CATRON & (

TAUBMAN

Astract and Agency jj

Company

Aostracts, Real Estate j

and Loan?

Rooms 3 and 5 Ilaerle Building

Dr. J.W. Meng
Surgeon Dentist.!

Office U: the MengBuIldlag

Lexmgton, Missouri.

Farm Insurance
On Cash, Note, or Installment, Plan

3 and 5j ears without interest '

F. R. HOWE
Notary Public, Real Estate. Loan & Rental

l)r. T. B. Ramsey
Surgeon Dentist

Lexington. Hi'souri

J. L. PEAK
Surgeon Dentist

LEXINQTON MISSOURI

Drs. Rylaod & Roberts

Physicians and Surgeeons

Rooms 11 and 12 Haerle Buildiog-Lcxlnoton-,
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HENRY C. WALl ACE,
Attorney-At-La- w.

Lexington Missour
Will practice in all courts of the sta .e
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HANDBOOK on piSoS

HwcwlnotlM, without oh., in the

Scientific Jltiisrican.
A hnHomely lllmlrmtw) wklr. T.xnrwt et.
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When Your Joints

xnd muse' n-- o rmru cold or rhe-V- n

you ;ip and sprain r
j i'"t. strain yu:rsi(ie or bruise yo:;r.
-- If. P.rry D r " Painkiller takc
ut Cx: Mr.nov .:vl P. ; you right ir.

J- jiil. av. ,j it wi'.'u you, am'.
ue it t ZZ


